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for me to give to the Mater. She talked more than painted,
but made a good start.

After dinner, we took coffee in the Place Blanche, and talked
there till just eleven o'clock, me getting worse and worse. How-
ever, I talked all the time, explaining at great length my ideas
on women, sometimes making her laugh at what she considered
my naive absurdities and then making her suspect that perhaps
my absurdities were not so absurd after all.

Wednesday, June &th.

I got one or two really admirable ideas for " Hugo " yesterday,
just as I was recovering from another attack of liver. Miss
Thomasson came in the afternoon to paint again, and by arrange-
ment I left her here alone for a couple of hours. I went into
the Pare Monceau to write, and was much preoccupied by the
spectacle of two English governesses (or nursery-governesses)
with two small French children, who were both doing everything
that ought not to be done in the management of a child. Still,
I expect most children of that class have to struggle through
the same stupidities and lack of imagination. It is chiefly lack
of imagination that makes governesses worse than futile.

Afterwards Miss Thomasson and I went to drive in the Bois,
and then we dined at Lavenue's, Montparnasse. A mediocre
good restaurant. At her studio, later, two Americans came in,
waistcoatless, and talking very Americanish, " bully time " and
so on. I thought " What terrible people these young American
painters are ! ** It is a pity that the American accent is abso-
lutely ugly, and not merely strange to our ears.

Thursday, June gth.

I continued slowly to gather ideas yesterday. In the evening
Rickards arrived. We had a tremendous deal to say to each
other, but we could scarcely begin last night. At first I felt
rather depressed, as I often do when a long-expected visitor
comes. There must be some simple explanation of this, but I
don't know what it is.

Monday, June
Lunched with R - chez C She had taken pains to have a
lunch more than usually nice. If anyone had told her that she
was nervous before this young man whom she regards as an
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